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The Chef and His Sacﬂficﬁ.e.

NEW YORK POST.

- Monsteur Alphone sat opart and meda
'{tated; his Qutles for the pight wers
over, bub be had neglected to remove
the (nsignia of his pffice, and appeared
before him underlingw stili In his snowy
cop and volumimous while apron, &
strunge forgetfuimess of his dignity, ot
which the head butler nudged the sco-

the table, an' she got red ne the beets
1 was servin/ on Uother slde, and ‘er
‘and stole up 111l ghe was able to fasten
the fower, unbeknownst, 1o the front
of ber dress,  But the old un don’t know
it, you bet.'

Monsteur Aiphonee shut his Hpe firmly
he wis sbove such idie gosslp, and it
was notieet that during the Hvely din-
ner Iﬂle-chut alore wios sient and pres

ond man, and the two h Ids gig-
gled outright. This roused Munsieur

Aphonse.

“Eh blen!” he cried; “what do I hear?
Is it at me you poke fun? Breedget
Marie, tmlsez-ou!” He frowned and
ghook his head In his most dignified
manmer, whereat ihey laughed the
louder,

Custom I8 & fgorous soverelgn; had
Bridget and Marle encountered this
-perf-rame csp and sprop but o short
hour eariler, they would hase bowed
down before It with due respect, for
dinmer was then belng served, and Mon-
sirar Afphonse was in his element; but
now, when the ladies up statre had left
the Adining rvom, and the gentiemen
were sitting over their wine smd clgar=—
oh! it was toe ridculous to see him,
Monwteur Afphonse, sitting there as i€
the meal were just unnounced and he
waiting to serve the soup! Even the
niete Mitchen girl could scarcely keep
her gravity, and the assistant cook bit
her lips amd turned her back upom the
ehet. It would neverr do for her to
show any cutward sign of amusement.

Monsieur Alphonse lifted his band to
his head, medning to run his fingers
through his hair, but he encountered
the stiff cap, and reallzed the situation.

“Abal" he cried. “Now, you Mugh no
more. Bo!™ aml dofling his headplece
with & fine bow, he unfartened his

apron, and ladd his badges of servitude
carefully away; then he resumed his
digrified position as head of society.
“A pleasant evening above?"’ he ask-
ed i his best English, out of compll-
ment to James, the butler.
wWell, er, yes, rather,”’ drawhed t{hat

Morsieur Afphonse Went rarly 1o his
room, & fromt apartment on the top
flgor: he let  himeelf in, and struck &
Might: this was bis kingdom, and It had
somewhnt the sppesrance of o studio.
There was an unméstnkabie air of lux-
ury I the furnishing which proclaimed
the cecupapt & min of ho menn fortune,
for, if the truth must be told, Monsieur
Mphonse had amassed a goodly sum in
hig coling, and the taste which couid

could be depended upon for artistie ef-
fects ln those trifing adornments which
muke & habitation: and Monsieur Al-
‘phonse himself, In his velvet =moking
facket, looked® the peérsonlfication of
enso and comfort as he leaned back In
hig srmchair and pulfed away at the
best Hevan

Hip mood was pensively ruminative,
and his thoughts ran this evening upon
the princess, True, ner father’s crown
was of irom llke his own rallroads
which netted the country, bul she was
none. the léss o princess for all that,
though this wis America, where crowns
could be bought and sok,  like rare
dishes for an éniree; and she was morg
bemutiful thanr many demofsclles . of
royal pecigree. Muneleur Alphonse had
worshipped this young divinity from the
enily baked apple ¥, when  Hithe
“Mees” wandersd below, and  enjoyed
many & privite bhaopquet. This smatl
goddess bewtowed pralses Nbernliy, ate
heartily, and ;o had captured our good
chef. body and =oul. Such meringues,
anéd charlolte russe, and bianc-mange,
and plemche, and marrons giaces, and
puiddicg®, nrd ples and cakes! Dieu?
but his imagination leaped all bounds
at ‘her command, and thus it was that
he b rieh and f

personage, setiling his tle, and flecking
an {meginary speck from his spotless
shirt front. “We didn't 'ave the wit
and the sparkle we 'aye¢ had, but still
we got through with credit, 1 should

He catered to every whim; he learned
to know the dishes she preferred: he
sont her Alghts of fancy, tled up in love-

kbots of pastry or enowy confections;

PAPA HAD BEEN PLAYING POKER,

Momroe, t-l:;. papa bashful 3

Bobby—
Mamma—Why,
Bobby—I heard

smy. The king and the queen Was Te-
gal, ns commonly, and the halr appar-

him tel) uncle Fred he wes considerably shy Just night

he had an offering for every festival;
every event of her life was marked with
lsﬂilnnrr milkestone, and Monsleur Al-

wias oimient to kndew that she

sHedr,” corrected Monsi Atph

with a shudder.
“Well, he was jovial, an’ the prin-
cesg—"*
“An!" murmured Monaleur Alphonse,
“The Nght of ‘eaven ain't nothing ta
compare to the fooks of her' cried
James, rolling hiw eves and winking at
the D
“She—ehe was loalely, as ordinaire?”
“ questioned Momsisur Alphonse, whh
clasped hamds,  “Bhe—she wan weil—
tppyt  DId—MA ste ent of the
I prepuared for ber alone?”
*a8 you may calb it m!uﬂ.ﬂiﬂ

ih

= partook ant was satisfied,

But a lover on the stene was somoe-

thing ‘new; though his princess had,
| hitherto, been surrounded by courtlers
| In pumber, a favored one was o matier
which required different treatment, and
the soul of the antist Tose to the accn-
ston. He would storm the king In the
stronghold of his appetite; he would
flatter the queen with dainty concelts,
for the princess must have her way,
and marry the man of her cholce. Here
a judiclal frown wrinkled the braw of
Monaleur 4:;-1;0::5.-; he would not truss

mibbled & bit and then sho smiled."
“Ahl"
“An muid te the ‘andsome young man
to "er right: ' 'Ave pome of ILI:rI- delolous

the gossi of James; he
must se¢ for hlmself the true state !;'
uffairs; then he would throw hims=elf {n-
to the breach, and rise to unparalleled

Al knows

iy tame. "

Monslear Alphonse turned abrupily
from the curious gaas; this was more
he Sured to hope, aud h-might be

on,

mar—what of him?™

R

straight through
Eourses & hitchithey G0 say
'e's dome Micewise wilth ‘lm moniey,
pretty grumpy, for
chap's makin’ eyes at hte pri
George If ‘e Mdn/t e 'Im take ‘is
button bokay,

Regges

and puss It to ‘er under |
BOARDING HOUSE GOSSIP. =t

at the wedding feast.

The next day would be Sunday; Mon-
sleur Alphoose determined to follow hia
princess to church; doubtleas her cava-
}:zr w':.gziuirron her home, and again

& W ow, and draw -
A i his own con

Bo he arrayoed himeelf in the
in faultless atilre, from the crn:noz:ll?;
#llk hat to the tips of his patent-leath-
er shoes; his tie and gloves were perfoc-
tlon; his cane the latest thing, his boy-
;Jnnli-re imlmi':;nlme. for be It known

onnleur Alphonse was —

& Frenchman! SRt

He walted until the

: gg*_q_ﬂi_p_ front steps, princess tripped

then he followed

Mra. Humand—Yes, Mr, Hhrmuﬁ, my mot's s "Pay As You Go*
weash—And o le mine, but 1 hayen's gone yetl. 5

M, Blo

4

fashion o meyomnnlee to suit the godn |

“No, One of

& i

xﬂ txﬂlvfﬁ%ﬁ .
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A CHICAGO CONVERESATION,

“DIA-you send Dick a telegram of congratulatlon on the day of his marrlaga?"

He married my first wits

her to church, and marked with aatis-
fnotlon, at the close of the aprvice, thal
as the congregation sireamed out. o
handsome young fellos stepped Into a
vacant pew and walted far the princess,
who came alowly down the alsle; she
beamed upon him ne she drew near, and
he foll into step wveside her, Monsleut
Alphonse unostentatiously bringing up
the rear. ;

Delleacy of fepling Keplt him at a re-

spectful distance. He caught tha raiind
af thelr voices, and one or two atray
sentences; but to see was enough, and
the chef feasted hls eyes upon (he
handsome couple. He was tall and
athletle, carried himself superbly, and
had the head of an Apollo upon his
broad shoulders. She was a #lip of &
thing, dalndly gowned, and falr and
pretty, scarcely bigger than when she
stole down Into the culalng, and “played
party™ all alone,
They were talking very earnesily:
ghould he hasten his steps and walk by?
No, & glance would tell him nothing:
there was o corner; he would quickly
make a detour, by slipping round the
square, and he wonld mest them; that
would be better; and he made good hia
resolution, coming upon them as they
sauntered homeward, too absorbed In
each other lo notice nny one rlse,

“Ah! that Is love!"” murmured Mon-
sleur Alphonse to himself, as he rajeed
his hat with o courtly bow In passing.

*Who s your dintingulshed friend?"
asked tha young man ouriously.

The princess dld not know: the had
never seen Monsleur Alphonse without
his eap and apron, and she might be
pardoned for her lgnorance, But the
chef wan satisfied and began the cami-
palgn directly: he was more than artis-
tle; he wan sublime. He ecooked the
princess new dizhes each oy, and the
allghtest fuctuation in  her appetile
could not escape his penetratlon; he
could tell when ahe was sad or worrled,
when ahe had eried or lnughed, by the
rtraws of evidence upon her platewhich
he conld always single onit from its fel-
lows; and olas! he potleed now that
many of the courses were untouched by
‘her, which gave him great concern,

James, naturally, voucheafed much
Information, which, though unsought
by Monsieur Alphouse,was nevertheless
welcome In Ith way, "Times Is gettin®
squeamish upstalra,” he announced onn
night; “ever slnce that there ‘andeome
ehap came along, there aln't been no
pence, and the princess looks peaked
and warrlted, and don't eat mearcely
nothing. There aln’'t A blessed thing
agin the young feller, ax I can make
out, let alone 'e owes a little pile, and
the old gent is leadin® ‘im & lifel”

“Jeems!" >

“Well, T can’t "elp 'earin’ what T ‘ears,
ean 17 The two young uns was talkin'
over thelr clgars this very night; that
chap wouldn't be In such a pickle, If it
wasn't for awin’ right an® left: It's rac-
in' as done It; ‘e war rawin’ ‘la oals
pretty wild afore ‘e come scross  the
princess; now ‘e wants to jerk up, an
‘a's dead hroke. Toalc 'In last mveeps
an’' bought that there horse Carmen,
and ‘e ‘ms ‘e on 'ls ‘ands) because ‘e
wants ‘Is price, which 1 don't sy as
im't right—=hui—" James caught
himself vp—there was no use talking
to the retreating back ot Monsleur Al-
phonse, and sollloquy was not in his
line,

Monsieur Alphonee poeed his  room
that night in deep thought. Tt only
toak the butler's carcless chatier to set
agog his slesping sympathy. The un-
tauched dellcacles which hed come back
to him after every meal had been cast
an pearls before rwine, upon the table
In the mervant's hall, where they had
disappeared, to the aecompaniment of
sundry nudges and broad jokes, levelled
at the nugust chel himeelf, who more-
Iy #miled and let them have thelr fun;
such matters were not worth Jdiscuslon
when Lis mind  was charged with
waulghtier things
After a time he pat down at his deak,
and began to bring forth numerons doe-

uments of lepal arpect and  seversl
bank books, made out 10 Mr, Alphonse
Dnderet—for oor chef had n surnume,
though he had lletle s for If, exespl
on ftale occaslons.  ftul as o0 man of
mesng—~ah, well—that wan different;

thers would come n day, perhaps—Mon-
sieur Alphonse's epes gllatened, for he
was muster of a fortuns, five Ngures in
brendth, the elear-headed acenmila.
tion of him artistle eareer. The king of
the tron trdifis patd munificently for his

A hire, and the chef was by nalure acs-

thetleally saving, Bul now, after enlm

|

deliberation.  Monsleur Alpkonse lad |
decided to speculate;not In small ahares |
hire and there, with an eye to salfety,
but In one rash and stupendous outlay |
—he was'about to purchase a horse!

He could rot help & smile at the vis- |
fon of hix portly form on' the race
course; for o Frenchman, he had al-
woys peen singularly devold of such |
feverish longings; yet here he waswills |
g to pay & fabulous sum for the |
winnlng favorite of the day, Carmen |
would surely bring no less than twenty |
thousand dollars, which was a good |
slice from apy man's caplial, and Mon- |
aleur Alphonse gave a little gasp es he |
subtracied [t from his five figures; but |
there wera still five fioures laft. a good- |
Iy balance, and this. o venture which |
might pay him in the end: for doubt- |
less he would be able to dispose of the
horse. e would refleci—and then—

The next morning, Monalsur Alphonss
srlllest forth. By udrolt questioning he |
had discovercd the name and address
of the princess's sultor; he found him-

golf finally face ta face with the owner
of Carmen, who sat In his study before
a table lttered with documentais Mon-
gieur Alphanse’s had been the previous
night; but thess papers brought ne
plopsure to the gouthfu! eyes; on the
contrary, they orighiened visibly at tho
prosiccel of o welcome guest to distract
thought, Dot Monsleur Alphoase was
unknown to him, so he rose, and, bow-
ing with the courtesy of one gentleman
to another, stood awalting further en-
lightment,

Monsleur Alphonse returned the szlu-
tation In kind; the young man waved
his hand to a seac, and waving his own,
sald polltely:

“1 have not the honor—" and again
he walted for Lhe customary bit of
pagiebogrd, or some explanation,

“You will pardon me," aald Monsjeur
Alphomie, “that I do not  disclose my
name. | come to you on a misslon
which concerns ourselves alone. I wish
to buy your horse'

“Carmen?"

A WATERING-PLACE COSTUME FROM MARPELR'S BAZAR.

A thorough outfit for n seagon al A I
farhionabie watering-place requires, In
our clmate to be quile elaborate, for
there must be gowne for cool ne well as
hot days,  IHue serge Is A material
which comes Inte fastilon cach year. Of
course, there are many diferont wienyes
of It, as weii as difterent colorings, but
& blue werge gown In conslderdd aimmost
. necesslly fOor overy warthobe.  An
orlginal design, which we pubBsh to-
day. taken from Harper's Basar, I blue
rerge from I maleon Wallle, Is In the

buet shade.  Fhe walst e tight-fiting
! the bock, blousing o NHitde at (he
front, It s made with o rouml yoke,
whicly extimds (o0 the slesve an thn

shoujders, the yolie of white mouseetne
de pode Inld In very narrow  pleatp,
Around the yoke the wnlst In finished
with three nurrow folds of striped tnf-
feta wilk, In muuve and white, put gbove
& ptralght bapd of Insh gufpure lace,
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and a band of laee is put ovar the tep of
the sloeves, The walst [tself famens at
the left, and 1o most effectively teimmed
with tows of brald put on in elusters
nnd at regular spacer.  The sleoven are
small, alwo tdinmed with the rows of
beanld,  Thes coline Ie very Meh, with
stralght, turned-over pleces, and maide
of the siriped white anid mauve taffein
slile, A Dinck matin belt makes the
walst look smaller, while o how of the
mriped sk fostene fhe bett and glves
A protty finlsh, At the top of the skirt
there {8 n yoke let In of the siriped
miik while nt the foot there Ik a band put
on In weallops, This I# very offeclve
agninst the deep biue sergos

The hat worn with thie gown In quite
different In =hape from any of the Tash-
funs Lt bave yot bean brought out,
It |= somowhat ke 2 togue, mady of
fanvy wirnw (Flmaned with bunches of
rosis and leaves, pnd al the left side are

- | so outrun my dncome; now I wish fo
| elear myeelf, and—well—Carmen
a .

is the
ce. e

U1t l¢ Carmen I have come lo buy

aajd hix vieltor, and there wasa; slight,

yncomfortable pause. . - -
“You are undertaking ‘o serions mat-

ter,
flesh ; i
Monsleur Alpkonse pazsed his hapd

carefully-over his moustache to hide &
smie, “It does  nol come within the

say I know a good horse, I/have seen
yours. I will'now make you an offer.
She will be a sacrifice at twenty thou-
sand dullars; 1 cannot pay mofre." .
The princees’ handsome lover stared at
him In amazament; but stitl ha hesitats
od, whils' Monsieur Alphonse tmpatients
1y repeated hia offer,

. Y¥ou are moat liberal’ he mid, al
length, Y"and 1 do not doubt yaur hon-
esty of purpose, but You will readlly un-
derstand that such a trunsactlon, in-
valving, 25 It dogs, & large amount of
maney, requifes mutual eonfidence,
You seem to know me and my affairs
pretty  thoroughly. I know  nothing
concerning you, save thai you are a for-
eigner, a Frenchman, 1 belleve,
Afonelrur Alphonse bowved.

“And things would not be regular, you
percelve, without an (ntroduction,” '
“gal Well, mongleur, that might ar-
range ltself; my bankers, par examplel
Would thelr. gopd word suffice, think

Ll
“ft would depend upon the bankars'

P

;ltr. Are you a judge of horse- |°

rangs of my—my profeeglon, still I may |

v i - Plim—What {¥ she singing?
Fiam—"Where {8 my

Flim~—I don't know, but I wish

Wandering Boy T o-Night

was W ith him.

slan

#Ah, you have a head for
My bankers are well known,"” and he
mentioned the name of o prominent
firm,  “Bee, I will take you there, and
transfer from my account Lo yours th
amount T wish to pay for the  horse;
sufficlent that they know me, and would
.be willing to oblige, n'eat ce pas?
bl:on. yes, they are thoroughly rella-
“Then we will g now, If convenlent to
you,” sald Moneisur Alphonse, ankjous
to havo the matter settled,
* So the deed was done, the bargain
gealed, and the happy young fellow

<| shook hands heartlly with the new awn-

er of Carmen. "You will come hime
and lunch with me, he sald, engerly, 0%
they came out of the bank.

o o ey lt2a 'nis

waltch and shook his head. *“No, merci
1 have an cngagement at that hour'
sThen some othor day, perhape”
“No, monaleur, T bave already tres-
passed upon your Kindneas in refusing
ta tell my name. I will impost no fur-
ther, I hope vur little tranzaction will
be & fortunate one for yau, T wish
you ' gpod morniag,” and somawhat
afrald to trust  himeelf  further Mon-
gleur Alphonee ook his leave, and bur-
ried homeward.

The Juncheon that day waes unsir-
the chef

pasable; the very soul of

treathed through the repast, and the
princess's plates hore witness to such
dainty demollabi as o glada the
heart. >

“'Er Yighneas {8 happy this day* ob-
served James, as e eetiled hims:lf by
the fire after the last cou “Buch a
plle of flowers as coma awhile back, and
a note. ‘TN lay It was from 'Im. She
dan't smile that way for nothin’.*”

“wAR!™ thought Moneleur Alphonee:
“it works well and quickly. We ahall
soon hear more,"

And so he dld, A few nights after-
wards James tumbled Into the erulsine,
between courses, o most astonishing
procesding, and the butler recmed out
of his head with excitement.

“f—1 pouldn’t hold it he panted to
s wonderlng audience. T tipped the
wink to George and bolted. That there
randsome chap ls thers, 'im ns ls beau-
Ing the princess; uncommin smart ‘e
15, Would you believe ‘e's sold that
there ‘omse, Carmel? 'E just 1t out
quiet-like with the news, and 1t knock-
#d the old man flak; anys "e, ‘1 *aven’t a
debt in the world now'—on’ ‘e looks at
the princers—my!" and James whosa
gentiment was as effervescent as cham-
pagne, clasped his hands, and sighed
with rapture,

Thors were busy days for Monsieur
Alphonse, for as the hearta upsialrs #x-
panded In the epring sunshine of love
and happiness the board grew mare fes-
tlye, and the culsine had to nugment
Its force in order to attaln that Aegree ol
perfection necessary to carry out the
chef's original ideas. And yet, after all,
this magnificence was but a rehparsal of
the wedding fenst, for it came to that
in the end, and Monsleur Alphonse, hav-
Ing earte blanche, excelled  oven him-
self in hin highest filghts. His affering
to the bride on this ocokalon was born
In state by James, and sel bemors her
delightad eyes, It wae a greal, trans-
paront snowball, made of gome strange
confection which resembled glans;  in-
ecaged In this was o bunch of royal vio-
1nts, na fresh aad blooming o8 1t that
had been thelr native soll How they
found their way there was Monsleur
Alphonse's scerel, which, in delerence
to his noble art, we dare not prihe. No
mors are we at liberty to  FUeAS who

that sxquisite bit of bronze sculp-
e o, he by but thé accom-

ture to the bridegraom;
panying note tells Its own story, and
may, perhaps, he of some interest:
mfonaleur: 1 have had the good for-
tune to reap A valiable profit In dispos-
Ing of my horae, Carmen; and as 1 _n!'n
ane who dors not ppeculate, I deglro
only to reimburse mysell. The surplus
1 have put intoa token for yourself and
your charming bride; and what more
fitiing than an eMgy of the horse wh!vr!
played so {mportant a pact In the happy
romance?
That,
recrel.

ton, Is Monsleur Alphonse's

—— e
Gotting a Drink ot 2 8. m.
{(Time—2 o. m.)
Life: “Mm, 1 wantn drink!"
“Hush, darling; turn over and go to
sleep.”
“1 want o drink!™
“No, yon are restless.
dear, and go to aleep”
{After flve minutes)—""2n, T want »

Turn over,

Arink!"

spie still, Fthe!, and go Lo sleep.'

wiut T want a drink!™

wNo, you don't want & drink; you hind
n drink Just befors yom went to hed.
Nuw, be still, and go right to sleep.”

“[ do, too, want a drink!™

“pon't lot me epeak to you agaln,
ehlld: o to ateep.”’

{After five minutes)—"Ma, won't you
please give me a delnk?

wIf pon may another word 'l get up
and spank you, Now go ta aleep, You
nre a noughty mirl”

(After two minutea)—"Ma, when you
get up to apunk me will yon Eive mn a
drinki"

——————ee
THE TRI'TH ABOUT ROOSEVELT.

A Madrid paper Informs fta readern
that “the! ¢commander-in-chlet of tho
Ameriean army 18 one Ted Rodorevell,
furmerly i Now York pollceman,” who
was “born near Huarlem,” “emigrated
to Ameriea when young,” war edueated
at “Harvard Academy, a commercial
sohool” (there bolr n
onlleges in | Amerien™), and
Shidy-gunrd” (s Nitingly termed “rough
rioters." —Argonaut,

- ———————
A WHERLMAN'S tod] bag Ian't com-
plete without & bottle of Dr. Thoman'

largo rogetten of deep blue velvet,

Evicetric OIL Healn cute, brolses, stings,
#prains, Moparch over pali, 3

THE LATTER PREFERRED.

— - — — - - . -
s, Hesher—Mary, I ward you to go for the doctor at once, Mr, Hasherlsla

o very bad

ape.
Mary—What's the muatter with him. Gnot the horrars?

Mrs. Hasher—Yes. 1( you can't find a d

setor, bring along & snake charmes.

. THE GREATEST .

Tie—Whaot s the greatest curiosity in the world?
Wihlic—Woman's.

BOARDING HOUSE CHAT,

Maude—Cur landtady, ke the rest of ue
polars,

Cluuce—=Yee, hor coffee and butter, for instance.

RED

ha® her weak, as welt as her stronk

11
i
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"He maist be o poar portrmdt paleier,

He can't even denw his salsry.”
*1e's @ landecnpe puinter,  His specialty v printing towret™




